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Lines, Dedicated to Fame and Truth, Written by Sir Fran- 
cis Wortley Knight and Barronet, &c. 


F all thoſe vertues which the Criticks call 
Vertues Devine, and vertues cardinall, 

If theſe together mixt with Royall blood 
Can-carcely make a claune to merit good, 

If her great merits could not impetrate, 

So much as not tobe unfortunate, 

And in misfortunes to exceed lo farre , 

As if the worſt of all her ſex ſhe were 3 

How light will our beſt worke be in heavens ſcale 
If Shee thus farre in points of merit faile, 

Had Shee been Romes her Superarogation, 

Had been ſufficient for the Britiſh Nation, 

And would have made the papall Sea as great 

As Rome was when it was Auguſtus ſcat. 

Who would not have a blefled Pilgrim been, 
Had he ever read the Story of this Queen. 

Had not the Romane Doctrine been diſputed, 
That others merit cannot be imputed, 

The Antinomiſts though th'are very loath 

To truſt to works, their thred bare faith would cloath. 
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In Herrich merits, ſo eyen | they might hope 
By merits tobe fay'd without a Pope. 
The CharaGter of paticnce Job, even He 
mult lole ſome Glory, if compar'd with Thee. 

The Story of thy {ufferance, who can tel], 

This I day {ay, it hath no paralell. 

Thou wer't the Daughter of a mighty King, 
Great Ckarles His only Siſter, and did'{t bring 

A portion worthy the Imperiall Crown ; 

Befides, the greateſt portion was thine own 3 

'T was for thy ſake. che German Princes did 

Set Bohems Cruwn upon thy Husbands Head:: 
They {aw (good Queen) ay vertues were {ogreat, 
They —_ have pla'ct Thee on th*Imperiall Sear. 
All theſe thou loſt at once, that we might ſee, 
The Gods on Earth have a capacity 
Of farall change, thac Kings and Queens may. ngiwj: 
There are no fixed fortunes here below. 
Lord ! What a Sea of Princely Chriſtian blood 
Hath been pour'd our, to make thy Title good. 
Had ſhee been Rames, all theſe had Sainted been, 
And ſtil'd, The bleſſed Martyrs of this Queen: 
Thou a thy King with a diſtracted Train 
Before thy Foes fled, and purſu'd amain. 


Thy Husband baniſht from His Native ſoy], 

.Friends, Cities, Country, made a wotull (poyl 

And fackt. The Plague, the Famine, Fire,and Sword, 
Were glutted all, Navi the fights abhord. 
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Yet, as enough, thy patienec were not trid, 
Thy Gould in newfires muſt be punfi'd ; | 
Thy firſt born Son which was the greateſt loſſe, 
With Ayry Nailes was ſixt upon the Croſſe : 
Twixt Heaven and Water,and the Veſlell dro. 
There frozen to the Maſt was next Day foand..., 
Then Sweadens King that chunderbolt of War, 
Who had He liv'd, had been an Emperor, 
Had rais'd Your Husbands Heart,that He efprd 
Some glimering hopes, and in that twi- light died. 
Before thou' could'ſ recover ſuch a crofle, 
Sad News was brought thee of another loſſe, 
That Great Guſtavus was untimely ſhin, 
(As r'was ſuppos'd with Piſtols ſent from Spain) 
Whoſe Martiall Soul, not us'd to be ſaid nay 
In it's Aſcention, got a glorious Day. 
As in His Journey, it the Planets paſt, 
'T was ſo much honored there, great Mars at laſt 
Begun tofear, He could not chooſe but ſee, 
His Legions did incline to mutiny, 

And joyn'd together would a Councell call, 
To make thar Spirit of His their Generall. 
Never the Sonl of any King, Aſcended, 
Who had from Earth to Heayen been more comended- 
My Mule grows weary with this Tragick. Story 
(Nor could I force her) were it not Her glory 
Whom it concerns,(now to the laſt I come, 
So may it be her brave Heroique Son) 


Whole 


Whoſe ſweetneſle here hath fo mnch honour got, 
Except the Queen,few have ſo/greata ftocke 
In Court, and Country both,/hor would 1 ſee 
A kinder Father faving Majeſtic 
Then 6ttt”King was ;and/{eldome ave Teen 
A kinder Mother, then' our yertnous'Queen. 
When this ſweet Prince had here-eri'd fome few freinds 
And had propounded tothe King his ends, 
He ſhips hini{clfe,xivets but to hoiſe/halfe {aile 
Leaſt prayers and-{ighes ſhould raiſe too great a gale, 
Words are but ayre, and-prayers but wordsin forme, 
'Tis but exeeſſe of Aytethat makes aſtorme. 
Auſtria too long for Juſtice hath 'been'fuited, 
Their cauſe miſt now'with ſharpe ſwords be diſputed. 
Our King ani they withtreaties were-deluded, 
Both ſhe and hers by A&t of State excluded, 
Erom all their Rights, an Army then! they rais'd, 
On ſuch a ſuddaine, it the-worlt amaz'd; 
He brings thenr to the field, beſeidg'd/a Fown, 
Which to th'Imperialliſts-was quicklyknown ; 
Two diſtant Armies-correſpondencet hold, 
(Which made even'both the Armies tarmore bold) 
The leſſer dares himrenirpkeepsthimm play, © 
Meane whitetheſtrongermtarches night and.Uay 
And got behindehim,'to his'paffage make, 
Which with theirhorte, tooTtrong for his they take; 
When the Prineetaw his/#rmy thus enclos'd, 
He cals a Counce]l, hehimſelfe ſuppesd 
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*'T was beſt to charge thoſe which the paſlage kept, 
Which alb agreed on, and betore they:flept, !;;-*: | 
They Marchaway, though they weie almoſt tyr'd . 
And over Marcht, their Trenches then they Fur'd, 
Into-Brigadoes they their: ſtrength devide, 
Flanker their toot, with Horle! on eitherfide. - 
'T heir ſtrength/was Horſe, their Baggage they inclole, 
Guarded their Cannon ; then He Craven chole, 
And to his:charge/He did-commit the Van, 
Who provdihimſelfe that Day, 4 Daring, Mar, 
And ſhewd himlelt fo refolnte and bonld, 
His name 1s1n the Book of Fame enrould. 
He and His Brother did bring-.up the Reare, 
Whole high born Spirits-did that Day appeare. 
Crawven.charg'd home and did them ſore diſmay, 
But for their freſh {upplies, He won:the Day. 
The Battles jayn, the Impenaliſts-increa'ſt, 
And as they grew, Death had the greater Feaſt. 
TheReare:came bravely-up, the young Prince He, 
In thirſt of Honour, ſence of injury ; 
Himſelf to{uch high hazards He expos'd, 
As He was often by His foes enclos'd% 
Yet who enclosd Him, or enforſt His ſtay, 
He, by their ruines; made liunfelf ill way. 
But when-Prince: Rohert, Her brave ſecond Son, 
(Who *mongſt the Souldiers hath ſuch Honour won) 
Heard that/His Princely Brother was ingan'd, 
With love, and Martiall tury both incag'd, 
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Thyough troops of Horſe and Foot He forſt His way, 
And finds Hm freed, yet'there He' would not ſtay, 
He forward preſt into the greateſt throng 

Of all His toes, His Sword there told His wrong : 
He pickt out their Commanders whom He knew | 
By Marks were pivn Him, thoſe He took or flew, 
Whoſe troops of Hoele and Foet; His fury fly, 
Thoſe-He encounters muſt, or yeeld, or dye, 

'T was happineſle to them (who did command) 

Since they muſt Dye, to Dye by ſuch a Hand. 

His Horle, Hts Arme,His very Sword'was tyr'd, 

That Spint of His, twice Sampſons ſtrength requir'd ; 
And yyould their Waggons vvith rich ſpoyls have laded, _ 
Nay all the troops of Germar Horſe have Jaded. 
And thus retyr'd; they blockt Him up (they ſay) 
When none durſt charge, 'rwas thought the ſafeſt vyay. | 
Have you careſeen a chafed' Lyon ſtand, 

With toyles encompaſt, and on every Hand | 
With Hunters gall 'd,yet none the Liſts dare enter, 

Leaſt ke too dearty/pay forhis Adventure, , 
VVhiIft all the Hunters various wates contrive 
To take this Lyon (if ' they can alive) 

So gald and weane brave Prince Robert ſtood, 

The Earth about him dy'd with German Blood. 
Atlaſt a Troop of deſperate Men they Hort, 
Who on all-ſfides affault him, ſo enforſt 

With multitudes, when all the wayes they'd try d, 
They took him Tiving, who Would fair have dy'd ; 
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Which News toq {pon did through the; Army flyy/ 111 
And:that the Enemies had a. freſh (upply vom bois 'l 
Who had encompaſi-them.on even tide, 7 41:4 
In everie face that after this News dy'd: i// | 

He who had-skill in: Phiſnomie bees. findb! . [ 
How to revenge ;the Souldiers were: inclind.is 2 31 


LS is traegthey loſt the Day, but they behavd- ©: 077 


hemiclves ta brayely, they:thein Honour dav an Tile 
The meaneſt Souldier by Example3od;:;, 112! 117 oil 
By Troops together mixt with) Encmies dead., 130 


'T he Paulſgrave was advis'd to: quit the field; ' 


Which He retus'd, He ſcorn'd {o much:ta Yer 710} 
Being rudelypreſt, Hecutshimdelf.away: [1143 140 
Through all tholeTroops,none durit enfotce Hhs fray, 
He to the Welencomes, intoit Leapt, +. 4.2 oh 
Which Him asfafely:as it's Soveraign kept.c: CG + 

Hz iprighfull Steed {o bravely landed Him! 

As it. He had| Great Neptunes Dolphin been, 1. / 
*'Tis trne,the VVaves m-multitudes increafGicy; : 14. 
And crouded in, torweloome duch x Guelt ;: (11/434 16 ) 
Yet {o obedient were to their commands, +. Well 
The proudeſt VVayes there,durfitbur kifle His hands. 
Thus Landed {ately on proud VNelcnsBanks,.:: 

He lifts His Eyes up, and: gives Fieaven the thanks, 
VVich ſuch a confidence ro Heaven He pra yes, | 

He had Solomonsbleffing [gtveny and tength-of iJay es. 
You who were once:dear Wives, {ad- Widdawsnim. 


Mothers of Children, who have kept cach Vow: - 


B Eith&r 


Either to Heaven,or to your Husbands made : 


Think how te Queen was with this News diſmaid; 


But you were never Daughters to a King, 

Nor d1J ſuch Portions to your Husbands bring, 
The Worlds great Jove to'you hath never coſt 
It any Blood, you have no Kingdoms loſt, 

No hopes of Empire, ther's no Prince hath try'd 
His Fortunes in your-cauſe.; No Kings have dy'd 
In your juſt quarrel]: Yau have not left Eſtates, 
Or if you have, not two Palatinatey. 

Your Eldeſt Son was not in Shipwrack loſt, 
Nor was yourfecond in the Welen toſt; 

Your third net:taken Priloner by! his-foes ; 

Had you all thoſe, and not ſuch Sons as thoſe; 
How can, how dare you judge of hers, 

But as poore; Vaſſals;{pcak of Emperors; - 
They do beleeveat Court there are-ſuch things 


As they have heard their Magiſtrars call Kings ;- 


Like thoſe that dare the Stars. by name recite, 
Or count: by. Unites-to an Infimrte; 

They're forſt toend where they at firſt begin, 
And ſo in arrogance commit a fin. 


So ſhould yourob this good Queen of her glorie, 


(But I much more) by teHing'of 'this-Storie. 
In this I do but as moſt People ulc, 
-E with a greater wrong, aleſſe excuſe: 


. That-which my naked Muſe ſhould cover((Loye) 


In this caſe doth my diladyantage prove, 
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The World ſtands ſoaffe&ed to Her Storje,.... 
No Muſe, I know, but would i imparre — | 
The competition "might grave Homer raiſe, 

Or Maroes Soule to ling, 19s good, Queens praſes, ; 
For this high Subje&t will enrich his irain, 

And Impe the proudeſt Feather in his Wing, | 
That with the Larke he may meunt high, and fing 
Even to the admiration of the Quier, 

Sute but the Subject, and none can ſing 7 40h 


bububilbatu$$S$$3221/2.$13:(4;34.2, 


Og wory L ines, Written upou the Landing of 


the renowned Prince Robert, Nep hew to our 
dear Sorveraign, and Son te the $7, Queer 
of Bohemia, and Se-rond Brother to the 
Tfuſtr 10us Prince Elector. 


Elcome,thrice welcome brave Heroick Sprrit, 
= s no good Subyect Joyes not in the merit 


Of deare Eliza's blefſed Progenie, - 
He's no brave Man, hath not his ſhare in thee, 
If th'Exgliſh, Daniſh, Scottiſh, German Blood 
Wanted their Stories, thou wilt prove them good. 
Yetlet me tell thee, thy brave Mothers Storie, 
Like the bright Sun, admits no rivall glorie ; ' 


When 


When our brave C elon was betraid 
By Auſtris*'Atch-Duke,jand his Priſoncr-made, - | * 
Such'was ourfortow then, and diſcontent © © 
As here was for thy Tate" impriſonmer We” 1 
Suct? Wikithfoy when He tame. (ifcTy hom: 
As here latt Was, tBat thou wert hither come ;\ 
Eliza is derryed from His Line, Ka 


Fn) hab. ca | 
Her Namie t6ull ſucceeding times ſhall bee | * 
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